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£>#. £f». True is it, that we haue Icene better dayes 

And haue with hojy bell bin knowld to Church, * 

And fat at good mens feafts, and wip’d oureies 
Of drops, that facrcd pity hath engendred: 

And therefore lit yondownc in gentlenefl'c. 

And take vpon command, what helpc we haue 
That to your wanting may be miniftred. 

Orl. Then but forbeare your food a little while: 

YV hiles (like a Doe) I go to finde my Fawnc, 

And giue it food. There is an old poore man. 

Who after mc,hath many a weary fteppe 
Limpt in pure loue: till he be firft fuffic'd, 

Oppreft with two wcakc euils, age,and hunger, 

I will not touch a bit. 

Duke Sen. Go finde him out. 

And we will nothing waftc till you rettirne. 

Orl.l thanke ye, and be blcft for your good comfort. 
D# Sen. Thou feeft.wc arc not all alone vnhappie: 
This wide and vniuerfa'l Theater 
Prcfents more wofull Pageants then the Sccane 
Wherein we play in. 

I 4 . All the world’s a ftage. 

And all the men and women, meerely Players; 

They haue their Exits and their Entrances, 

And one man in his time playes many parts, 

His A<5b being leuen ages. At firft the Infant, 
Mcwling.and puking in the Nurfes armes: 

Then, the whining Schoole-boy with his Satchell 
And (Lining morning face, creeping like fnaile 
Vnwillingly to fchoole. And then the Loucr, 

Sighing like Furnace, with a wofull ballad 
Made to his Mtftrcffe eye-brow. Then, a Soldier, 
Fullofftrange oaths, and bearded like the Pard, * 
Ielous in honor, fodaine.and quicke in quarrcll. 

Seeking the bubble Reputation 

Euen in the Canons mouth: And then, the Iuftice, 

Iq faire round belly, with good Capon lin’d. 

With eyes feuerc, and beard of formall cut. 

Full of wife fa wes,and moderne inftances, 

And fo he playes his part. The fixt age (Lifts 
Into the lcane and flipper’d Pantaloone, 

Wrth fpedlacies on nolc, and pouch on fide, 

Hts youthfull hofe well fau’d, a world too wide. 

For his (Lrunke fhanke, and his bigge manly voice. 
Turning againe reward childifh irebblc pipes. 

And whittles in his found. Laft Scene of all. 

That ends this Grangeeuentfull hiftorie. 

Is fecond childiflmefie, and meere obliuion. 

Sans tecth,fans eyes, fans tallc, fans euery thing. 

Enter Orlando with jt lam. 

Dh Sen. Welcome: fet downe your venerable bur* 
then, andleihimfccde. 

Orl. I thanke you mod for him. 

Ad. So had youneede, 

I fcarce canfpcaketo thanke you for my fclfe. 

'Dm. Sen. Welcome, fall too: I wil not trouble you. 
As yet to queftion you about your fortunes: 

Giue vs fome Muficke,and good Cozen,fing. 

Song. 

’Blow, blow, thou winter winde. 

Then art not fo vttktnde, as mans ingratitude 
Thy tooth u not fo kerne, becattfe thorn art not fiene 
although thy breath be rude. 


Asyou life it. 


Heigh ho, fing heigh ho, vnto thegreene holly 
This Life is mefltolly. 

Ereix*,frei*e, thtu bitter skfe that deft notbtoht r. , 
as benefits forgot: ® f°”tgk 

Though thou the waters warpe, thy fling u Met fo . 
asjreind remembred not, J 

Heigh ho, fing,&c. 

Duke Sen. If 1 that you were the good Sir Ram/ 

Asyouhauewhilper’d faithfully you were 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witnefle * 

Moft truly limn'd, and liuing in your face* 

Be truly welcome hither: I am the D u k c * 

That lou’d your Father, the refiducofyo Ur 
Go to my Caue, and tell mee. Good old m , a Unt) 

Thou art right welcome, as thy maflers is • * 

Support him by the arme : giue me your hand 

And let me all your fortunes vndcrftand J 

_ * £*w* 

vAclus Tertius. Seen a Trinia. 

Enter <Duke, Lords, & Oliver. 

T>u. Not fee him fince? Sir, fir, that cannotl,.. 

But were I not the better part made mercie f 

I fhould not feeke an abfent argument * 

Of my reuenge, thou prefent: but looke to it 
Finde out thy brother wherefoere he is ’ 

Seeke him with Candle: bring him dead,orliuin* 
Wtthm this t weluemonth,or turne thou no more 
To leckea liuing in our Tcrritoric. 

Thy Lands and all things that thou doft call thine 
VY orth feizure, do we leize into our hands * 

Till thou canft quit thee by thy brothers mouth 
Ot what we thinke againft thee. 

01. Oh that your Highnefle knew my heart in this- 
I neuer lou’d my brother in my life. 

D«%.Mcre villainethcu. Well pufli him out of dores 

And let my officers offuch a nature 
Make an extent vpon his houfc and Lands: 

Do this expediently, and turne him going. R xm 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter Orlando. 

Orl. Hang there my vcrfc.in witnefieofroyloi 
And thou thrice crowned Quecne of night furuey 
Withthy chaftecye, from thypalefpheareaboue 
Thy Humrefle name, that my full lifedoth fway. 
O Rofalind , thefc Trees fliall be my Bookes, 1 ’ 
And in thei rbarkes my thoughts He charra&er 
That cuerie eye, which in this Forrcft lookes * 
Shall fee thy vettue witneft euery where. * 
Run, run Orlando,ezrue on euery Tree, 

The faire,the chafte.and vnexpreffiue Ace. 

Enter Corns & dome. 

C° And bow like you this fhepherds life hl*T«*k 



Asyou tike it. 


Mi 


—T^XruciTshcphcard, in refpe<ft otTTfelfe, it is a 
but i.i refpea that it is a fhepheards life, it 1 . 
g °°fh Iorefpea that it is folitary, 1 like it vene well: 
n aU 8 * r ne A that it is piiuate, ii is a very vildlite. Now 
bUt fojftit is in the fields, it pkafeth mcc well : but in 
in « is „ot in the Court,itis tedious.As it is a fpare 
l&oke you) it fits roy humor well: but as there is no 
^ plentieinit, it goes much againft my ftomacke. 
StanyPhilofophic in thee fliepheard ? 

r r No more, but that I know the more one fickcns, 
lotlc at cafe he is: and chat lice that wants money, 
and comenc, is without three good frcnds.That 
u ropercic ofraine is to wet, and fire to burne: That 
^Hoafture makes fat (lieepe: and that a great caufeof 
P 00 ."jjj is | 3C ke of the Yunne : That hee that hath lear- 
wit bv Nature, nor Art, may complaine of good 

Clo- S uch a onc i5 3 naturaI1 I nilofophcr: 

^js’t euer in Court, Shepheard ? 

Cor. No truly. f 

Clo. 1 hen thou art damn d. 

Cot. Nay>1 hope. 

Qo’. Ttu'y thou art damn’d, like an ill roafted Egge, 

,11 on onc fide. 

Co r , For not being at Court? your rcalon- 
Clo Why, if thou neuer was’c at Court, thou neuer 
faw*ft good manners : it thou neuer faw’ft good maners, 
then thy manners muft be wicked, and wickcdnes is fin, 


C or , Not a whit Tettckftgne , thofe that are good ma- 
ners at the Court, are as ridiculous in the Countrey, as 
thcbchauiour of the Countrie is moft mockeable at the 
Court. You told me, you falute not at the Court, but 
youkiffe your hands; that courtefie would be vndeanlie 
ifCourtiers were (hepheards. 

Clo. Inflancc 5 briefly: come, inftance. 

Cor. Why we are ftill handling our Ewes, and their 
Pels you know are greafie* 

Clo . Why do riot your Courtiers hands fweate ? and 
is not the greafe of a Mutton, as wholefomc as the 1 weat 
ofaman? Shallow, (hallow : Abetter inftance I fay: 
Come. 

Cor . Befides,our hands archard. 

Clo. Your lips wil fcclc them the fooner. Shallow a- 
gen: a more founder inftance, come. 

Cor . And they are often tarr’d ouer,with the furgery 
ofourftieepc : and would you haue vs kifle Tarre ? The 
Courtiers hands arc perfum’d with Ciuec. 

Clo. Moft fhallowman: Thou wormes meatein re- 
fpeft of a good peece of flefh indeed : learne of the wile 
and perpend : Ciuec is of a baferbirth then Tarre, the 
verie vndeanly fluxe of a Cat. Mend the inftance Shep¬ 
heard.; 

Cor . You haue too Courtly a wit,for me, lie reft* 

Clo. Wilt thou reft damn’d? God hclpc thee (hallow 
man: God make incifion in thee, thou art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true Labourer, I earne that I catc:get 
that I wearc; owe no man hate, enuie no mans happi- 
neffe; glad of other mens good content with my harme: 
and the greateft pf my pride, is to fee my Ewes graze, & 
my Lambesfucke. 

Clo. That is another fimple finne in you, to bring the 
Evves and the Rammes together, and to offer to get your 
liuing, by the copulation of Cattle, to be bawd to a Bcl- 
weathcr,andtobetray aflhee-Lambc of a twcluemonth 


to a crooked-paced oldc Cuckoldly Ramme, out of all 
reafonablcmatch. Ifthoubce’ft not damn'd for this,the 
diucll himfelfe will haue no fhepherds, I cannot fee elfe 
how thou (houldft fcape. 

Cor. Hcere comes yong M r (jammed , my new Miftrif- 
fes Brother. 

Enter Rofalind . 

Rof From the eajl to rvefterne Itide , 
no lew el is lile'Rofa/inde , 

Hir worth being mounted on the winde, 

through all the worldbcares J\ofalinde, 
vAll thepictures fairejt Linde , 

are but black? to Rofihnde : 

Let no face bee kept in mtnd ) 

but the faire ofRofalinde. 

Clo. lie rime you fo, eight yeares together; dinners, 
and fuppers, and deeping hours excepted : it is the right 
Butter-womens rankc to Market, 

I{of OutFooIe. 

Clo. Foratafte. 

Jfa Hart doe lacke a Hinde , 

Let him feeke out Rofalinde: 

If the Cat will after kind*, 

fo be fare wtU Rofalinde : 

IF'intredgarments muft be linde , 
jo muft /lender Rofalinde : 

Thej that reap muft fbeafe and btnde, 
then to cart with'Rojalinde . 

Sweeteft nut t hathfew reft rinde , 
fitch a nut is "Rofalinde. 

He that fweeteft rofe will finde, 

muft finde Loues prick?, dr Rofalinde. 

This is the verie falfc gallop of Verfes, why doe you in- 
fcvft your felfe with them? 

Rof. Peace you dull foole, I found them on a tree. 

Clo. Trudy the tree yeelds bad fruite. 

Rof. lie graffc it wirh you, and then 1 fliall graffe it 
with a Mcdler : then it will be the earlieft fruit i’th coun¬ 
try : for you’l be rotten ere you bee halfc ripe, and that’s 
the right vertue of the Mcdler. 

Clo. You haue laid: but whether wifely or no, lecthe 
Forreft iudge. 

Enter Celia with a writing. 

Rofipczcc^crc comes my After rcading,ftand afide. 
Cel. why fhould thu ‘Defers bee, 
for it is vnpeoplcd ? Noe : 

Tenges lie hang on enerie tree } 

that Jhall ciuillflyingsJhop. 

Some , how briefe the Life of man 
runs his erring pilgrimage , 

That theftretching of a jpan, 

buckfts in his fumme of age. 

Some ofviolatedvowes, 

twixt the Joules of ft tendon d friend? 

Tut vpon the faireft bowes , 

or at euerie fentence end ; 

WilHRofalinda write , 

teaching all that reade , to know 
The quintejfence ef euerieJprite , 

heauen would in little {how. 

Therefore heauen Nature charg'd, 
that one bodte fhould befill'd 
With all Graces wide enlarg'd, 
nature prefently diftill’d 

R a Helens 





























































































